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JOHN-DONKEY ADVERTISING PAGE. 





New Work Advertisements. 





~ INVARIABLE TERMS.—For one square 


of 12 lines—tor first insertion, One Dotlar— 

each subsequent insertion, Fitty Cents, Halfa 

equare (six lines or less) at hall that rate. Bu- | 
siness cards of three lines, for one month, One | 
Dollar. 27 No odvertisement received for a | 
longer time than three months, ‘Terms of pay- 

ment—CasuH. 

ADVERTISING AGENTS. 
New York—GEORGE PRA‘I'I’, 151 Nassau St. 
Philadeiphia—k. W. CARR, Sun Building, 
Third and Dock Streets. 


—o—-—- 

GEORGE DEXTER'S GREAT PERIODI- 
cal kstablishment and Publication Agency, 32 | 
Ann Street—Constartly supplied with all the 
Jatest and best periodical publications, and 
presenting the largest and best assorted stock 
for Agents and Newsmen, who can always be 
supplied on the most favorable terms. 

feb 19-61 — 

PICTORIAL = JOIN - DONKEY, — This | 
publication, an extra of the regular paper, con- 
laining from fifieen to twenty-five splendid en- 
gravings, is issued quarterly, in the months of 
January, April, July, and October. OF See 
Prospectus on last page. feb. 19-6tt 


Horehound—A remedy for Coughs, Colds, and 
the first stage of Consumption; an invaluable 
remedy, of many years’ standing. For Whoop- 
ing Cough, this Balsam is of essential service. 
Price 25 cents per bottle. Prepared and sold, 
wholesale and retail, at the Botanic Medicine 
Siore, 216 Greenwich Street. feb. 19-61* 


Philadelphia Advertisements. 
MERCHANTS AND STRANGERS VISIT- 


ing Philadelphia, by calling at Lewis Lavomus’ 
Watch and Jewellery Store, No. 4134 Market 
Street, ard examining his Watches and Jewel 
lery before purchasing, wall find it greatly to 
their advantage. 

Gold Levers, tuli jewelled, 18 





carat cases, from - - - $35 to 50 00 
Silver Levers, do. - 16 to 23 OO 
Gold Lepines, - - : 20 to 35 OO 
Silver do. - - - - 10 to 15 00 
Silver Quartier Watches, - 5 to 10 0 
Silver Spectacles, - - « 1] 2506 1 75 
Gold Pencils, - - - - 2 00 


Gold Diamond Pointed Pens, 
with Silver Holders, — - - - 1 25 
Gold Neck and Fob Chains, Silver Table, 

Tea, and Dessert Spoons, Butter Knives, Cameo 

and Stone Breast Pins, Gold Keys, Rings, and 

every article in the Watch and Jewellery line, 
at equally low prices, wholesale and retail. 

N. B. I have Gold and Silver Levers, Le- 
pines, &e., still cheaper than the above prices 

&7 Persons visiting the city, will find it 
a to their advantage to call at Lewis 
,apomus’ Cheap Watch and Jewellery Store, 
4134 Ma:ket Street above kleventh, nearly op- 
posite the Baltimore Depot. m 11-tf} 

——¢——. 


CG. B. ZIEBER & (C0.’S GREAT PERIO- 
dical and Cheap Book Establishment, No. 3 
Ledger Buildings, Third below Chestnut. 
Wholesale Depot, No. 141 Chestnut, opposite 


mine their extensive collection, where they 


will be sure to find all the latest issues pub- 
lished in this city or elsewhere ; their arrange- 
menis with publishers in Boston, New York, 
Jallimore, &c., giving them a decided advan- | 
lage over other houses in the early receipt of 
New Works. 7 AGENI8S AND DEALERS sup- 
plied on the most liberal terms, and all orders 
promptly attended to. Particular auention paid 
to the country trade. feb 19-3mt | 


LIFE AND EXPLOITS OF THE DUKE 


of Wellington, embracing at one view the 
whole military career of this IJustrious War- 
riur, including a complete History of the Penin- 
sular War, with all the spirit-stirring incidents 
and anecdotesof that memorable contest. Illus- 
trated by 44 handsome engravings, 50 cents; 
postage, 8} cents. Bound, 75 cents. For sale by 
G. B. Zieber & Coé., No, 3 Ledger Buildings. 
feb, 19-1m* —+— 


(. T, HINCKLEY, Engraver on Wood, 


any order, large or small, on the most favorable 
terms. Specimens of the work done at this 


—and other pictorial publications, Designs 
furnished, by able artists, at reasonable rates. 
feb, 19-im* > 


LIPPARD'S WASHINGTON 


Generals, or Legends of the Revolution, Hand- 


| somely bound, $150; or $1, in paper covers. 


This work has created an excitement almost 
without a parallel, and received not only the 
warm encomiums of critics, but the enthusias- 
tic commendations of the press throughout the 
Union. 

It is emphatically, the BOOK OF THE RE- 
VOLUTION, devoted to the records of the 
American Revolution— which it endeavors— 
how successfully let the public determine—to 


rical pictures, 
labor on the part of the author. It comprises 
his researches into the Archives, Documents, 
and Papers now hidden away in the libraries 
and closets of the Union. 
those traditions which old men, survivors of 
the past, have brought down to our time con- 
cerning the days of ’76, 

It forms an elegantly printed volume of 500 


brary, and club in the Union, a book which in 


than any periodical of the day. 

It also comprises descriptions of the follow- 
ing Battles:—Germaniown, Saratoga, Quebec, 
Brandywine, ‘Trenion, Paoli, Red Bank, with 
a new and minute description of the Signing 
and Proclamation of the DECLARATION OF 
INDEPENDENCE. For sale by G. B. Zieber 
& Co., No. 141 Chestnut Street. feb. 19-1m* 

— o— 


THE HORSE-KEEPER’S GUIDE, com- 


prising Stable-Management, the Treatment of 


Horses, with directions how to ascertain the 

good qualities, and detect the faults of Gig, 

Cart, and Saddle Horses. By James Mills, M. 

V.C.S., with engravings. Price, 25 cts, Post- 

age, 34 cents. For sale by G. B. Zieber & Co, 

No. 3 Ledger Buildings. feb 19-1m* 
——_¢—— 


MEXICO AS IT IS AND AS IT WAS, by 


Brantz Mayer, late Secretary of Legation to 








the Philadelphia Bank. 
ZIEBER & CO. are constantly receiving the 
grentest variety of publications, and are pre- 
red to execute all orders for American and 
‘oreign Newspapers and Periodicals, and all 
New and Cheap Books, on the most reasonable 
terms. ‘hey respectfully invite all persons 
visiting the cily, and others, to call and exa- 








Mexico. Embellished with One Hundred and 
Sixty Engravings, executed in the must finish- 
ed manner, on wood, by Butler, mostly from 
Original Designs and Drawings by the Author, 
illustrating the Ruins, Antiquities, Costumes, 
Places, Customs, and Curiosities of the An- 
cientand Modern Mexicans, including a His- 
tory of the War with the United States, brough: 


| 
— 


141 Chestnut Sireet, Third Story — Executes | 


establishment, to be seen in the JOHN-DONKEY | 


AND HIS, 


embody in a series of vivid and original histo- | 
It is the result of five years’ | 


It also combines | 


octavo pages, furnishing to every family, li- | 


size alone contains more substantial reading | 


iseased Horses, plain and practical directions 
in the choice, purchase, and management of 


down to the present time. Complete in 8 
numbers, at 25 cents each, or $2 50, elegant) 
bound. 7 

‘This work gives a complete account of the 
present Social and Political Condition of 
Mexico; a view of its Ancient Civilization, a 
description of Antiquities in the Museum of 
Mexico, and of the Ancient Remains strewn 
from California to Oajaca—which are Copi- 
ously illustrated. 1t also turnishes a record of 
the author’s journeys to Tezcoco, and through 
| the ferra caliente ; a full account of the Agri- 
| culture, Manulactures, Commerce, Resources 
| Mines, Coinage, and Statistics of Mexico; and. 
added to all this, is a complete view of the 
past and present history of the country—being 
more replete with all interesting information 
concerning Mexico than any work which has 
| appeared since the days of Humboldt. The 
kugravings are numerous, and of the most fin. 
ished character, highly illustrating the text, and 
adding greatly to the value of the work. 

“The author is a close observer of men and 
manners, and writes with elegance and viva- 
cily. His descriptions of natural scenery, cilies, 
ruins, and other works of nature and art are 
graphic and truthful in the highest degree, 
His sketch of the history of Mexico ig also a 
very useful compendium for those who canno 
command larger works on the same subject,’ 
_ Ww hig, Tro e N. 1 A 

G. B. Zieber & Co., 141 Chestnut Street. 
feb 19-3m* eee 


LOVECHILD’S NEW NURSERY STORIES, 
Zieber & Co. have just published the follawing 
new Nursery Stories, by ‘ Grandfather Love- 
child.” The object of the series is to convey 
—through entirely new versions of such old, 
familiar and popular stories, as have always 
delighted infancy—that high moral course of 
instruction which should always.be given to 
youth, and, at the saine time, by means of illus- 
| trations designed and engraved expressly for 
the purpose, by our best artists, presenting the 
| exact costumes of the time at which the event 
| in relation is supposed to have occurred, and 
| colored with fidelity, to form in children those 
early impressions which must Cause the crea- 
tion of a correct taste in after life. 

Aladdin, or the Wonderful Lamp, with eight 
illustrations, engraved by Gilbert, Gihon, 
Brightly, Watt, Downs, &c., from original de- 
| signs by Darley. Price 124 cents. Postage to 
any part of the United States, 34 cents. 

Mother Goose, with eight colored illustra- 
ions, by the same; 124 cents. Postage, 3} cis. 

Robin Hood, with eight illustrations, en- 
graved by Brightly, from original designs by 
Darley; 124 cents, Postage, 3} cents. 

Henry Brown, a new and local story, with 
eight illustrations, by the same; 12} cents, 
Postage, 3} cents, 

Fred Fearnaught, a new Nautical Story, 
with eight illustrations, by the same; 1; cls. 
Postage, 34 cents. 

Blue Beard, with eight illustrations, by the 
same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

Valentine and Orson, with eight illustrations, 
by the same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

Children in the Wood, with eight illustra- 
tions, by the same; 12} cents, Posiage, 3} cls. 

Tom Thumb with eight illustrations, by the 
same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

Beauty and The Beast, same price. 

Guy of Warwick, do. 

Cinderella, do. 

The Pictorial Primer, with twenty-seven 
splendid illustrations on wood, engraved by 
Brightly, from original designs by Croome and 
Darley, 12} cents. Postage, 34 cents. This 
Primer shwuld find a place in every family. It 
is the handsomest work of the kind ever pub- 
lished. For sale by G. B. Zieber & Co. No. 3 
Ledger Buildings. feb 19-3m 
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ACTLY 80,” said the stove to the fly, 
when the latter, not liking a warm re- 
ception, announced his determination to 
evacuate the premises. “ Exactly so,” 
says some precise old spinster, when she 
is apprised of the elopement of some 
juvenile friend. ‘ Exactly so,” says Dr. 
BRANDRETH, when he heats some one 
denominating “The True Sun,” the 
“* Pill-box.” And “ exactly so,” said the 


The Mexican John-donkey. 


We have received from our attentive correspondent: in 
Mexico, full files of the Mexican John-donkey, a publication, 
like our own, devoted to stupidity and the dissemination of 
grave official documents. The Spanish name of this excel- 
lent and patriotic journal is “ El Simplicio,” which is the po- 
lite translation of John-donkey into pure Castilian. 

From this authentic and remarkable journal, we learn that 
the Mexican John-donkey is all over of a dirty white,—some- 
thing the same color as the senoritas of the magnanimous na- 





JoHN-DONKEY when the devil asked him 
for a leader. So he sat down, and 
wrote this, which is “exactly so.” 





Elements of Alusic. 
CHAPTBR If. 


1. What is a tone ? 
Two semi-tones. 
2. What is a semi-tone ? 
One half a tone. 
3. What is A minor ? 
Any one under twenty-one years of age, yet until he ar- 
rives at that interesting period of life will B minor. 
4. What is A major ? 
The commander of a battalion, in general ; but major Buiss 
particularly. 
5. How do you discover the tonic ? 
By reading Dr. JayNe’s advertisement in the daily papers. 
6. What is the order of keys with sharps ? 
They generally order it so as to get possession of them, for 
the purpose of making false ones. 
7. What is the order of keys with flats ? 
They are left about where the sharps can inspect them. 
8. What is a sharp? 
Jim Grant's razor—a mock auctioneer—a_ pocket-book 
dropper. 
9, What is a flat ? 
Errig Sarcent—Joun P. Hate—the man who buys at a 
mock auction. 
10. What is a double sharp? 
Fxymnklxvrt mllgrbs-htmgn. 
11. What is a double flat ? 
Anything conducted by two flats—as the Sunday Mercury. 
12. How is the relative minor to be found ? 
Mostly, by looking after him in the pit of the Chatham 
Theatre. 
13. What are scales? 
Machines for weighing. 
14. In what manner are scales formed so as to show the 
order of the flats ? 
They are made a little heavier in the cup which contains 
the weights. ° 
15. What is meant by the Dominant and sub-dominant ? 
' - dominant is the wife, and the sub-dominant the hus- 
and. 
16. What is the minor scale ? 
That used by the apothecaries. 
17. What is a bar rest ? 
The counter where loafers loll when imbibing liquor. 
13. What is a five bar rest ? 
A fellow leaning against a post-and-rail fence. 
9. What is melody ? 
A succession of sounds—such as the dropping of water, or 
one of Joun Van Buren’s speeches. 
20. What is Harmony ? 
A combination of sounds, such as you hear in a machine- 


— 


from every department of the republic! 


tion—and that his habits vary from the Anglo-Saxon animal 

in this remarkable particular—that he brays louder and more 

frequently, but never kicks. We translate the following im- 

Prenat official documents from the columns of our Mexican 
rother: 








‘‘ Department of Potosi, Jan. 17, 1848. 


To His Most Excellent and Serene Highness, 
Lopez pe Sanra ANNA: 
Exmo. R. A.—The authorities of the free and independent 
department of Potosi, which has never yet submitted her 
neck to the polluting foot of the barbarian of the North, and 
whose soil is still free from the devastating tread of the Yan- 
kee tyrant, calls upon your noble Excellence, who has so 
often saved the country in the darkest hour of its peril, even 
at the sacrifice of your own life and fighting-cocks, to come 
forward once more and rally around your never-conquered 
standard the brave hearts of the Mexican nation, and crush 
the tiger Scorr in his cage. 
God and Liberty! 
Papre JARAUTA, 
and Forty Guerilleros.”’ 





Santa Anna’s Reply. 


‘“‘ Beloved brother patriots in arms ! 
I have never failed when my country required my ser- 
vices. At Buena Vista, Cerro Gordo, Chepultepec and 
Mexico, I met and put to flight the enemies of my country, 
and fell covered with the blood of my foes, mingled with my 
own. Iam ready again to bleed, again to die; and my soul 
leaps in my bosom with the ardor of youth, to respond to your 
patriotic call. 
But, my brothers, these Yankees are the devil! and it is 
necessary that we exercise discretion as well as valor. I 
will therefore lay before you my plan of surrounding and de- 
stroying the tiger Scorr, with certainty and yet safety. It 
is to overwhelm him with simultaneous pronunciamentos 
This grand and 
sublime idea is wholly mine, and I have already prepared 
several of the necessary documents, which are of the most 
terrific character, and before whose thunders the Yankee 
eagle will tremble in his boots, and whose wind will sweep 
the whole Yankee army of ragged and beggarly vagabonds 
into the ocean. 
God and Liberty ! 

Lopez pg Santa ANNA, 

President ad interim.” 


- - ————~ ‘ 


MR. CLAY®S GREAT DAYS. 


Mr. Cray is certainly the luckiest saint in the political al- 
manac. Ordinary objects of popular worship are content 
with one “great day” in a year set apart for their benefit ; 
but, if we are to believe St. Harry, he has a “greatest day 
in his life” about twice a week. At Baltimore, he had one 
of these “ great days”—at Philadelphia not less than six or 
eight—and in New York he has “nothing else.” The only 
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shop, a menagerie, or in a mass-meeting at Tammany Hall. 
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“great, day” which seems to be determined to elude the 
grasp of the Kentuckian, is the Fourth of March. 
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180 THE JOHN-DONKEY. - 
{ { ; 
. . + Horse after horse was trotted out, until I lost all patie 
f) istorica l Sa cta.— No. 4. At length I said—* I want something quiet—very Git 
an ‘ > [am a quiet man, myself. None of your harum-scarum de. 
THE SLOW GOER, || vils—and if these are all your horses, then I flummux.” . 


||. “Well, sir,” said Dissrow, “I am anxious to oblige you, 
|| but I have but one other horse. I do not like to let him out 
|| of the stable, for though he is quiet enough, he is very old 

I am a quiet, orderly citizen, a little over forty, and rather || and in very bad condition. However, you can see him, if 
inclined to be stout. Indeed, I weigh about two hundred || you like.” 


OR HOW A PIECE OF FLESH TURNED OUT DIFFERENT FROM 
WHAT HE WAS TOOK FOR. 


pounds; but that is not on account of fat. It is muscle—all | And see him I did. He wasn’t a beauty, being rather lean 
muscle. | —but as he was quiet, he suited me. So 1 took him. 
I am a quiet man, as J said, and rather a little nervous. I || The next difficulty was about a vehicle. I didn’t like any- 


don’t like to be hurried—not by any means. I have a horror || thing flashy—I wanted a sober turnout—and at length found 
of hurrying and haste and all that kind of thing. Like Cave || something in the back yard—a fine, serviceable gig. Dis- 
Jounnson, I am a slow man. Slowness is compatible with || Brow didn’t wish me to have it, as he said it had been long 
dignity, and for a man not over four feet six, my gait and || out of use; but I insisted on it, and so the horse was put to. 
mien are majestic and imposing. ‘| 1 got in very much pleased ; though | was a little astonished 
Well, sir, I had occasion to go out into West Chester || when Disprow asked of me, as a particular favor, that | 
county one fine day, and from some freak of the devil which || wouldn't mention where I obtained the horse and vehicle. 
got into me, must needs hire a vehicle, and go it with a rush. || This I promised, of course, although I couldn’t tell why for 
So I went to Dissrow’s, in the Bowery—Disprow had || the life of me; for a more sober and quiet turnout, I am sure 
taught my daughter horsemanship, and a deuced good rider | I had never seen. ) 
she is, to be sure—and I asked him to get me outa vehicle || We started beautifully, sir, beautifully. It would have 
and horse. So he called to one of his myrmidons, who brought || done your heart good to have seen that respectable bay, as he 
out a horse—a regular devil of a fellow, with an eye like a|| moved most majestically along, conscious that no ordinary 
lighted cigar, and a snort like an earthquake. I told Dis- ‘| man was at his heels. As a token of penetration and of re- 
; 
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BROW at once that such an animal would not do for me. I'd || spect for my superior worth, he kept his ears and tail pro- 
rather be hitched to the tail of the east wind, or a runaway || perly depressed. As for me, I felt my position as a man, sir, 
















locomotive, or be behind the bottomless pit in harness—I | who stands the superior of horses—especially hired horses— tl 
would, And so I told him. | and al! other portions of the brute creation. fi 
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Matters went along very well until we left the stone pave- || ward at an alarming rate of speed. I caught hold of the ‘ 
ments. But, no sooner had the confounded horse struck the | reins firmly, and tried to stop him, in order to recover my hat, wa 
soft ground, than he pricked up his ears, erected his stump | which I felt to be sliding off, but I might as well have let it bos 
tail, took the bit in his teeth, and began to tote himself for- | alone. Sir, it is an alarming fact that he would not stop. | 
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Here was an awful condition of affairs. I could not stop | 
the horse, and [ had no hat; while the sun popt his round | 
face from a cloud, and poured down his hottest, as if my head | 
was a leaden bullet that he was about to melt, or an oyster | 
pie, that he was about to bake. Still, | did not feel very | 
much alarmed—until to my utter dismay, I heard some | 


’ wheels behind me, and up came two bloods in a dashing | 


racing on the Bloomingdale Road ! 


, put out as if somebody had been kindling a fire of shavings 


; Blisters! how he went! 
, dogs and the milestones, went racing the other way, as if 
» Satan was in ’em. 


; was come. 
_ dear wife, nor Crarinpa Metissa Jane, my daughter, nor 


buggy, with a fiery pair of horses, and they—the bloods, that 
is—challenged me to race. 

Me! the father of a family! a quiet, respectable citizen, a 
A pretty joke! and so I 
was about to tell ’em, when the abominable beast that was a 
dragging me, accepted the invitation, on his own hook, and 


under his hind quarters. 
Gracious! my blood curdles when I think of it! 
could say “stop him!” I was out of all hearing. 


Before I 
Phew! 
The trees and the houses and the 


We passed everything. I felt as if I was 
hitched unto the Magnetic Telegraph. The perspiration 
rolled down my cheeks like the cataract of Niagara. The 
wind had been blowing in our direction pretty strong, but we 
went so fast, that it had to blow the other way. Our velocity 
was so great that my head got cool, because the sunbeams 
didn’t get time to make it hot. Thunder! it was like light- 
ning ! 

On we went! The Black Rider and Joun Givpin, and 
Mazeppa, and forty locomotives, weren’t a circumstance. 
People tried to keep up with me, with their three minute 
crabs, but it wasn’t no manner of use. I felt that my hour 
I knew that I should never behold Suxey, my 





my boy Bos. And to leave the world at such a time, when 


It was awful! 


there was every prospect of a rise in stocks. 
It was terrific! I tried to remember the Lord’s Prayer, but I 


couldn’t. I commenced it, and got as far as—“ Now I lay 
me down to sleep;” but forgot all the rest. I remembered 

that J had forgot my card-case, and no one would know where 

be take my mangled remains. So little was I prepared to 
ie. 

But, no stop! As I passed a tavern the fellows cried out— 
“Go it, old hoss!’ Useless adjuration! He did go it. On 
we went, over the bridge, and up the hill past Macomp’s. 
/Old Mrs. Macome, and her pretty daughter, were standing 
-at the door; and they started back in perfect fright. No 
doubt they thought that Father Mitver had succeeded in his 
design to bring the world to an end, and that I was the in- 
carnation of the day of Judgment, in a go-cart. 

But, just as | was expecting to have my brains knocked 
out, and was wondering how I should Jet my wife know that 
my will was in the third pigeon-hole from the left, in the up- 
per row, in my desk, the horse came to a stony place in the 
road. No sooner did his feet strike this, than down went his 
tail and ears, and he resumed the same delightful position 
which he had assumed at first. 
| But I didn’t intend to tempt Providence. No, sir! I got 
out, and led the animal by the head, having luckily but a 
short distance to go. When I arrived at my place of destina- 
tion, I sent the horse and vehicle home in the care of the 
ostler, while | waited and came down in the stage like a man 
and a Christian. 

Now, what excuse do you think that confounded Dissrow 
made? He said that the horse was what had been a cele- 
brated old racer, who took such freaks semi-occasionally ; but 
his demeanor had of late been so quiet that he had not sus- 
pected him of any deviation from a correct gait. But I'll fix 

_ him yet, some day. 





| 














Mr. Maffit in Bad Luck. 


The Boston Transcript furnishes us with the following 
choice bit of scandal: 
“The last wife of Rev. Mr. Maffit, a young lady of Brooklyn, who 


was only married to him a few months since, has left his bed and 
board and gone back to her friends.” 


The question with the reverend gentleman is now, Whose 


, wife shall I take next? 


VY PADAAARAAARARA 


| A MISNOMER. 
| Somebody calls the True Sun the BranoretH Piti-Box. 
tee can’t be true, because nobody ever takes it twice. 





WHAT'S IN A NAME? 
They have a divine in Raleigh, N. C., who bears the eu- 
'phonious appellation of the “Rey. Mr. Bumpass.” What 
| next ? 
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JUVENILE DEPARTMENT. 





LECTURE ON COMPOSITION—TO THE LARGER BOYS. 


I am now going to give you some instruction in regard to 
writing Compositions. I shall be obliged to use some hard 
words, and it is probable that you may not understand all that 
I say ; but it will be all the better for you if you do not, as it 
will tend to discipline your minds, 


Every essay, you know, must have a beginning, a middle, 
and an end. You should always begin well, be rather weak 
in the middle, and come out like blazes at the close. The 
object of this course is to leave a good impression; and it is 
followed by all great writers, speakers, and preachers, as you 
must have observed, if you are regular attendants at church, 
which I hope you are. 


The prime requisites of a good composition are five, viz: 
Originality, Profundity, Incongruity, Discontinuity, and Sub- 
limity. a 
Of these, Originality is the most important. By originality, 
it is not meant that the ideas should be all your own, for this is 
by no means desirable, but that they should be expressed in 
some peculiar and unheard-of manner. For example, invert 
the order of words in your sentences, and make as many new 
words as possible. Thus, if you are to convey the idea that 
& man was enterprising, you may say :—** Possessed was he 
of mountains of goaheaditiveness,” 
That you may more clearly perceive the form of sentences 
to be adopted, and the words proper to employ, | will give 
you an example from a celebrated modern writer :—‘ What 
a Hyper Brobdignagian business! Untamed thought, great, 
giantlike, enormous—to be tamed in due time into the com- 
pact greatness not giantlike, but godlike, and stronger than 
} gianthood, of the SuHakspeare, the GoeTHe.” 

This is what I mean by originality. For its attainment, 
give your days and nights to CARLYLE, and attend, if possible, 
the preaching of the Rev. Dr. Cox. 


* Profundity is next to be noticed. The sentences of a pro- 
found essay ought always to be long, involved, and mysteri- 
ous. <A proper choice of topics is, however, of still greater 
importance. Never select a trifling subject, or one of inferior 
,importance. The best topics are such as these, viz:—The Na- 
ture of the Human Soul; The Origin of the Universe; The 
Final Destiny of the Human Race. 
For the cultivation of this quality, read “ Vestiges of Crea- 
tion ;”” “ The Revelations of A. J. Davis;” and the works of 
the author of the Black Raven. 


The next quality to which [ am to refer, is Incongruity. It 
may be defined to mean the avoidance of too close a connec- 
tion or relation between the different ideas and parts of your 
essay. lor its attainment, observe the following directions: 
If your essay is on a religious subject, intersperse it as thickly 
as possible with slang phrases. If you commence a sentence 
by advancing a sentiment, in regard to morals or manners, 
conclude it with a stanza from an Ethiopian melody. When 
you are writing of the heavenly bodies, allude to turnips. If 
you have occasion to speak of angels, make a reference to 
mouse-traps. In fine, let the ideas of your essay bear the 
same relation to each other, as subsists between the consecu- 
tive words of a dictionary. 

For the best specimens of this kind of writing, read that 
excellent paper—the New York Sunday Mercury. 
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_ Discontinuity may be thus explained. When you are treat- 
ing a subject of uncommon interest, and have, as you suppose, 
wound up the feelings of your readers to a high pitch of ex- 
citement and wonder to know the end —stop where you are, 
and leave the reader to imagine the rest. This stratagem 
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has a wonderful effect, and ought to be practised as often as 
possible. 

In regard to Sublimity, your own good sense will teach 
you, that whatever may be the subject, your language and 
conceptions should at all times be as lofty as you can attain, 

I will now give you a description of the different styles 
most in vogue. The first I shall refer to is called the Puerile, 
This is the style in which the sentences are al] short, and the 
ideas so expressed that a child might comprehend them. 
This style is a very contemptible one, and you must take 
great care to avoid it, as many men, in other respects of dis- 
tinction, have fallen into it. For instance, the celebrated Dr. 
FRANKLIN commences a piece of writing in this absurd man- 
ner: * When I was a child of seven years old, my friends on 
a holiday filled my pockets with coppers.” He should have 
expressed it something in this way: ‘ Upon a day devoted to 
the relaxation of the intellectual, moral, and physical powers 
of the human system, I, a simple youth, just emerging from 
the verdancy of early childhood, was donated by individuals 
linked to me by the tender ties of kindred and affection, with 
a liberal supply of the smallest coin known as a circulating 
medium.” 

The Scholastic style is the next to which I shall call your 
attention. Those who write in this style, of course rarely 
descend so low as to allude to any modern transaction. Their 
sentences are mostly composed of quotations from ancient 
writers, such as these—Plato, Aristotle, Herodotus, Paracel- 
sus, and Constantinus Alexandrinus. As an example, I here 
quote from the learned Burton: * About Hecla, in Iceland, 
ghosts commonly walk, animas mortuorum simulantes, saith 
Joh. Anan. lib. 3, de nat. dem Olaus lib. 2. cap. 2. Natal. Tal- 
lopid. lib. de apparit spir. Kornmannus de mirac. mort. part. 1. 
cap. 44, such sights are frequently seen, circa sepulchra et 
monasteria, saith Lavat. lib. 1. cap. 19, in monasteries and 
about church-yards, loca paludinosa, ampla edificia, solitaria, 
et cede hominum notata, &c.”’ 

Write in this style, if possible, as it will give you a great 
reputation for erudition—you may find it difficult, but by pur- 
chasing a book of quotations, the labor will be lessened. 


The Heroic style, of which I shall now speak, is exceed- 
ingly popular, and worthy of your particular attention. It is 
used chiefly in writing upon historical subjects. It is the 
style in which most of the adjectives are in the superlative 
degree, and most of the verbs are in a different number and 
person from their nominatives,~and the style in which the 
writer makes all the actors whose deeds he describes, on all 
occasions do something exceedingly wonderful. Ifyou em- 
ploy this style, you need not be in the least particular in re- 
gard to the truth of what you relate, as that is of no conse- 
quence. If you can become proficients in this kind of writing, 
you will be able to make your fortunes by turning authors, 
for people are so exceedingly fond of the marvelous, that 
they will pay money for books written in this style, as readily 
as for tickets to see Tom Thumb, or the Irish giant. 

The style which I shall call the Angelic, is more import- 
ant than any to which I have yet alluded. If you are skilled 
in it, it will give you free access to the highest society, and 
admit you, if you ever travel, to the soirées of the Countess 
of Blessington, and to the friendship of the Count D’Orsay. 

This style deals principally in cherubs, cherubims, seraphs, 
angels, fairies, golden harps, sparkling gems, vernal blossoms, 
gushing fountains, heavenly forms, rosy lips, radiant eyes, 
music, daffodils, and daisies, _ 

Write in this style, if you can by any means attain to it, 
as it is the style of higher order of beings than man. 


But, beyond all others, I would recommend the Diabolic 
style. This relates of course to fire and brimstone, blood and 








murder and thunder. In regard to the manner of writing, it 
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is a combination of all the excellencies heretofore mentioned. 
[t is evidently superior to the Angelic style, inasmuch as 
Lucifer, who was is inventor, was before his fall the great- 
; est of the angels—being an archangel. 

The ability to write in this style, is therefore considered 
> the height of genius; and if you can attain it, it will send 
; your name down to everlasting ages. 

To produce the physical and mental condition necessary to 
write in this style, live on raw meat and pickles. 


Os 


a 


There are several other styles in use, such as the High 
Faluting, Mush and Milk, &c., but it will not be necessary 
> here to allude to them, for these instructions will be sufficient 
for all practical purposes. Only mind these directions, boys, 
and you will no doubt at last be numbered among the great 
; men of the world; and possibly, in time, your names may 
> even have a prominent place assigned them in some future 
| edition of the Prose Writers of America! 
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LEGISLATIVE NEWS FROM ALBANY, 
BY MAGNETIC TELEGRAPH. 


? 

A bill was brought into the Lower House, to incorporate a 

; Homeopathic College. The bill was first written on a slip 

of paper, and pasted inside of a blank book of a thousand 

’ leaves; one of these leaves was then cut out, and ordered to 
be engrossed. The whole bill was then passed — under the 
table. 

The question was then taken on the bill for the encourage- 
ment of the Albany Knickerbocker. The speaker took the 
ayes of the members; one of the members took the nose of 
the speaker. This occasioned a blow from one Mr. Bettows, 

: or Bioss. 

In the Senate, an attempt was made on the proposed act 

for the encouragement of anti-rent, to which was added a 
supplement to provide for the sowing of tares. 
) 
j 
) 
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JUST HIT IT. 


A party of ladies and gentlemen were admiring Craw- 
ForD's statue of Orpneus, the other day, which represents 
the poor fellow shading his eyes with his hand, and looking 

) down into the infernal abyss, in search of Euryvice. ‘“* What 
is he saying?” asked one of the ladies. “ He is asking,” re- 
, of Boston, “ where in h—ll is my wife ?”’ 





plied Judge 
ONE OF ’EM. 
“Canton, Trigg Co, Ky. 
“ Editors of the JoHN-DONKEY. 

“Gents: —[ have seen several favorable notices of your 
paper, but have never seen a copy; please send it to me, and 
iff conclude to take it, I will forward the subscription soon. 

“ Yours, &c. 
“EDMUND C. SPICELAND.” 


This spicy gentleman, who lives in Trigg county, and 
seems determined to trigg us out of one number of our paper, 
at least, is altogether too modest. Had he known how exqui- 
site is our appreciation of impudence, ass-urance, and other 
similar virtues, he would have ordered the paper for a year 
atonce. As it is, he had the good sense not to pay the post- 
; age on his letter, for which he has our thanks. We have 
directed a copy of this number of our paper to Mr. Spice- 
LAND, enclosing a receipt for a year’s subscription—in a horn; 
besides which, we have taken the liberty of recommending 
Mr. SpiceLanp to our friends of the Spirit, the Union Maga- 
zine, and other leading periodicals, as a person whose friend- 
ship would be serviceable to them. If there is anything else 


we can do for him, in the way of trade, we hope he will let 
| us know, 


eee 


IMPORTANT PRESIDENTIAL CORRESPONDENCE. 
A CANDIDATE WHO WILL SPEAK. 


The free and independent citizens of Ann Arbor, Michi- 
gan, whose voice is ever all-powerful in deciding the destiny 
of the human race, have unanimously nominated our vene- 
rable and beloved patron, the great and good JoHN-DONKEY, 
for the Vice-Presidency—which nomination, accompanied by 
the appropriate resolutions of confidence, &c., &c., appears 
in the Jast number of the great organ of popular opinion, in 
the northwestern states, the “ B’hoys’ Eagle.” It will be 
seen, however, from the following letter, that while our illus- 
trious fellow-citizen is duly sensible of the honor intended to 





be conferred upon him, feels himself compelled to decline 
the nomination :— 


“ At the Stable, Feb. 28th, 1848. 
“To Joun Smita, Esq. 

“ Dear Sir: —In reply to your letter, stating that you had 
proclaimed in the course of a speech recently made by you, 
that [ was a quadruped, I have to observe that you were en- 
tirely correct. I ama quadruped —that is, a private quad- 
ruped. But I must repeat that I cannot permit my name to 
be used as a candidate of the quadrupedal party. If I am 
elected President, it must be without pledges of any kind to 
any body — except that I will do exactly as I please on 
all occasions. 

“In regard to the tariff, the bank, and other great ques- 
tions of national interest, [ have never had time to form an 
opinion — being for the most part engaged in chasing up the 











cockneys with blood-hounds, and lambasting the dunces of 
my own country. 

*“‘ As to the Presidency, I don't want it —I think there are 
a great many men better fitted for it than I am—and I would 
cheerfully support my old friend Mr. Jonn-ponkey for the 
office — although I never vote. I tremble at the thoughts of 
being President; and if you will excuse me for the vulgarity 
of preferring my own stable to the unstable fancy of the peo- 
ple, and my own printing-office to any other office whatever, 
I shall be very much obliged to you, and will cheerfully send 
you a copy of my official organ, the ‘ JoHn-ponkey’ — at $3 
a year, in advance. 


“ Yours, truly, 
“ JOHN-DONKEY.” 


The Markets in Greece. 


Capital is seeking every day for investment in the sperm \ 
fisheries. Almost all the school-masters in the country are 
becoming more or less interested in whaling. Although | 
bobbing for whales has grown antiquated, they still evince a 
feeling fondness for the rod. } 


HUMAN CROCKERY. ; 


After witnessing the sublime exhibitions of Human Sta- 
tues, we are not one grain surprised at hearing, that the re- 
nowned General We su, of Amphitheatre celebrity, purposes 
opening the Porcelain busines in the Circus itself; as he 
possesses within his estabiishment a surprising fellow, who 
is a tumbler and pitcher both. 








FINE ARTS INTELLIGENCE, 

Mr. Potx and Mr. RorHerMet are each engaged upon 
the “Conquest of Mexico.” ‘They are both fine artists, but 
we think Mr. Roruermet’s work will be finished first. Mr. 
Potk’s design begins to be visible, and the background is 
very finely laid in—extending to South America on the one 
hand and the Pacific on the other. 
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Another well-known Fable. 


Once on atime a venerable and respectable JonNn-poNKEy, 
called Whiggy, was jogging along very hungry and down- 
cast, for he had eaten nothing for a long time, and the road 
was long and weary. At length, he espied, only a short 
way off, two pretty good-sized bundles of hay, at which wel- 
come sight he pricked up his ears, quickened his pace, and 
gave forth a lusty bray of anticipation. 

But as he drew near, he saw standing on one side of the 
way one Farmer Cray, with a large bundle of hay in his 
arms, held invitingly forth, while on the other side stood 
Captain Zacuary, an old veteran on half-pay, who lived in 
the neighborhood, and he also held in his hand a small and 
modest bundle of hay, which he seemed half unwilling should 
be eaten. 

Whiggy stopped when he came between the bundles of 
hay, and looked wistfully from one to the other. He was ex- 
ceedingly hungry, but he could not exactly make up his 
mind which of the bundles to commence upon. Farmer CLay 
looked very smiling and good-humored, and Whiggy began 
nibbling and smelling around his hay—but, although it was 
by far the largest bundle, it seemed, when he got his nose 
near it, to be very dry and withered, and the flavor was al- 
inost entirely gone. On the other hand, Captain Zacuary’s 
bundle looked like fresh-cut grass, and Whiggy saw here and 
there a nice fat thistle sticking out from the clover, which 
made his very mouth water and the tears run out of his eyes. 

Perplexed between these good things, poor Whiggy, lke 
a silly old ass as he was, wasted the time without coming to 
any profitable decision—until his master arrived, and with a 
shower of kicks in the rear, compelled poor old Whiggy to 
trudge cn without his dinner, 

Monrat.—When you have a bad hand, either throw up the 
game or take dummy. 


THE TREATY AND ITS TREATMENT. 

“(rive a dog a bad name and everybody will kick him”— 
is as true at the present enlightened era in human philan- 
thropy, as when the sublime axiom was first promulgated by 
the immortal Sancno Panza—which, as our readers are 
aware, is only the Spanish corruption of Simon Parker. 
The treaty, like many another unlucky brat, who goes through 
the world with a hole in his trousers, getting more kicks 


§ than coppers from high and low, as well as from high-lows, 
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was born without a call, which, as every old woman knows, 
was portentous of a sneaking, miserable and intrusive exis- 
tence. Its putative—or rather smal] potative—father was a 
sad dog, who always went about with his tail between his 
legs, looking for a hole small enough for him to craw] out of 
the world where he wasn’t wanted. [lis very baptismal was 
prophetic, and the parson, as he sprinkled warm water in his 
face and spoke his name, formally consigned him to the devil, 
as he pronounced, Nick-atas! Then his hereditary patro- 
nymic is as lugubrious as a halter, signifying that life 
would yoost likely be to him most unpleasant noose. ‘Trist— 
trist! Nicnotas Trisr! And then, as if to complete the 
diabolical concatenation, they must even give him for a mid- 
dle name the family title of his uncle by the mother’s side— 
PitGgakLtick—and so poor Nicnwouas Piteartick Trist was 
kicked into the world, and set a-going as the football of for- 
tune, at the mercy of every man’s toes—to say nothing of the 
JouN-pONKEY’s heels, 

Alack, and a-well-aday! Poor Trist! We pity thee, from 
the bottom of our bread-basket! Thou apprentice-boy of di- 
plomacy, sent gallivanting about on impossible and ridiculous 
errands, whose only issue is the abundant ridicule of the 
**jours”” poured out upon thy innocent head, and strap-oil 
plentifully supplied to thy sensitive posteriors! Thou treaty 








| maker to King Fool! Thou scape-goat of the century! Thou 
'laughing-stock of nations! Thou caricature of statesmanship! 
| Didst thou not know that the special and express mission 
/upon which thou wert sent was not to make a treaty, but only 
_to make a pretence? Hadst thou no brains to understand 
that thy master would no more willingly touch a treaty than 
_his master would have to do with holy water, or a cat with 
'soap! And yet, forsooth, thou must fall to writing of wind 
letters, in which the cunning Mexicans got the better of thee, 
all the world to nothing, and larruped thee ag soundly with 
words (which are wind, as saith Murray’s Grammar,) as old 
ZacHary larruped them at Buena Vista! And then, after 
thou hadst escaped this danger, and things were in a fair 
|and prosperous way,—thy recall in thy pocket, and thy long 
nose pointing homeward—thou must go off the scent, and, 
| like a bad setter, scare up the game before the gun is londed, 


‘and uninhabitable wilderness, ploughed by the earthquake 
and encrusted with the snowsands of eternity—when the rich 
mines and prolific soil, splendid plantations and gold-encum- 
bered churches, of a once powerful and wealthy nation lie 
‘invitingly before us, and are ours whenever we choose to 
| stretch out our hand? Oh Nicnovas! Nicnotas! Nicuoras! 
Verily, thou art a JouN-poNKEY; and as such we give thee 
| home and shelter, now that all the world has cast thee off, 
| Welcome, disconsolate son! welcome to thy father’s arms! 

| But the treaty—that phenomenon with six legs and no 
_body, and without either head or tail—that striped pig of 
| parchments, that monstrosity in foolscap—is here, trampling 


rections—and no one dares step forward, club in hand, to 
| 


‘try, in this direful dilemma, this pestilent predicament! 
| We'll think about it. 


WESTERN POETRY. 
From a series of similar stanzas in the St. Louis * People’s 
| Organ,” addressed, “On Presenting a Lady with a Wild 
Rose,” we take the following specimen bricks: 
“ Quite lonely and neglected 
"T'would have Janguished in secret : 
For like Genius, this pale Rose 
Had not a friend to greet it. 
Dear lady! ’twere a pit 
That its sweets should all be lost— 


Scent the dreary forest gloom, 
Or be chilled by its frost!’ 


Will any gentleman have the kindness to take our hat! 





A few more of the same sort. 

A female member of Dr. S.’s church having safely passed 
through her nineteenth accouchement, her husband sent the 
following note to the Rev. Dr., to be read before the congre- 
gation : 

“Mrs. A. having been safely delivered of her nineteenth 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


‘feigned thanks to Almighty God, for his great favor, and 
| humbly ask for a continuance of his blessings.” 


_of colonization would have been already half accomplished. 





“4 Te Deum was announced to be performed in the principal chureh 
| of Genoa on the Ist of February, in celebration of the revolution at 
| Naples, and the city was to have been illuminated in the evening. — 
| Boston Transcript. 


The Transcript gives its readers a tedium every day, but 
furnishes no illumination in the evening. 
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| What the Nicholas did you suppose we wanted with a barren ; 


on everybody’s toes, and tripping up our politicians in all di- | 


| finish the hateful and unwelcome thing. Shall we—we, the | 
| JoHN-DONKEY—come forward once more and save the cvun- | 


eee 


‘child, she, with her husband, would return hearty and ul | 


If the Mexican treaty had contained a clause giving 4 
| grant of land to this lady and each of her children, the work ‘ 
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THE ASS BETWEEN TWO BUNDLES OF HAY. 


Whig party (dubiously). Harry’s nay I’ve HAD BEFORE, BUT IT’S OLD AND MuSTY ; ZACHARY'S HAY IS VERY FRESH, BUT I’VE NEVER TRIED 1T. I’M VERY 


HUNGRY, BUT I REALLY DON’T KNOW WHAT TO DO. 
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INTERESTING RELICS. 


The daily papers of Philadelphia enlightened their read- 
ers last week, with a statistical and tabular statement of the 
yest-buttons, hat-brims, coat-skirts, and boot-heels found by 
the sweeper in Independence Hall, after the visit of the gen- 
tlemen to Henry CLtay. The statement, as well as we re- 
member, was something like this :— 


Vest-buttons, - : - ° - 47,650 
Large horn, do. - : - ° ° 1,681 
Boot heels, pairs, : “ ° . 71 
Coat-flaps, do. - - - ° 18 
Entire coat-tails, : - ° ‘ 7 
Hat-brims, - ° - ‘ “ ‘ 88 
Hat-crowns, : : - . ‘ 16 
Tailors’ bills, unpaid, - . ° . 650 

do. do. receipted, - - - none. 
Brass watch-keys, - - ° » 42 





Grand total], 50,223 


This is all very well, as far as it goes; but the lazy report- 
| ers have, as usual, but half done their duty—leaving the most 
responsible and delicate portion of the business upon our 
shoulders. And yet these reporters—some of whom have 
| large families to support, which are increasing every year— 
actually have the audacity to charge and receive from the 
proprietors of wealthy newspapers, the enormous sums of five, 
eight, and even, in some cases, twelve dollars a week for 
’ their paltry services! Why, we can hire a first-rate flunkey, 
; who will curry-comb our mane and tail, and black our boots 
, into the bargain, for half the money ! 
> However—we are happy to announce that there is an en- 
; ergetic and combined effort being made for the melioration of 
' the condition of publishers, and that a law is about to be 
; passed, forbidding any reporter ever to marry or have chil- 
; dren, and providing that no publisher shall ever pay a reporter 
/ more than one-half the wages received by the errand-boy of 
; the office. So now to our subject. 

As we before remarked, these rascally reporters neglected 
‘ entirely to chronicle the results of the ladies’ visit to the 





Fair smacks - - - - - - - 150 
Double do. - - - - - - - 25 
Mutual compound, grand action kisses, : - 507 
do. do. do. do. smacks, - ° 18 
All others, - ° ° . ‘ a ss ss 207 
Grand total, - - - - . ° 2,857 

4. List of Articles found by Sweeper. 
Brass breast-pins, - - - - - - - 700 
Pinchbeck rings, without glass, - - - - 87 
do. do. with do. . - - - 79 
Bouquets, damaged, - - - - - - 65 
Gaiter-strings, with tags, pairs, - - - - 40 
do. do. without do - - - - - 36 
Auburn curls, very much tumbled, - - - 14 
Garters, - - - - - - - 25, and odd. 
Golden scalp-pieces, - - - - - - 3 
Round pads, plain, - - - - . - 62 


Bustles (of great variety of sizes and construction), 1,840 





Grand total of articles, - - - . 2,951 


Thus have we, at an expense of labor which would abun- 
dantly suffice for constructing WuitNey’s railroad to Oregon, 
or accounting for the milk in the cocoa-nut, furnished to a 
gaping world, (we hope our readers, at least, are so by this 
time,) this immense and momentous body of statistics. Be- 
sides this, we have supplied our old friend and relative, Free- 
MAN Hounrr, of the Merchant’s Magazine, with a quantity of 
notes and statistics on this subject, sufficient to keep the 
compositors fully supplied with matter for a twelvemonth to 
come. 





A SLIGHT MISTAKE. 


A leading patron of the Opera, who doesn’t speak Italian 
quite as smoothly as lard-oil, was asked by TrurFi, the other 
night, at one of his own soirées, what office he held. The 
good old gentleman, supposing that she wanted to know whe- 
ther he spoke Italian, replied modestly, ** Only porc-o, porc-o, 
Signorinny.” The Fiorentina fainted. 





Editorial Catechism. 





great man, which took place on the same hallowed premi- 
ses, in presence of the statue of WasuiNnGTon, and within a 

, square and a half of the Philadelphia stable of the great and 
good Jonn-ponKEY. We have therefore gone about the busi- 
ness in earnest, and have collected such a mass of rare and 
interesting relics, as will create a new era in Natural His- 
tory, and give an additional impulse to astronomy and the 

, exact sciences, It will be seen that our analysis is searching 
and thorough. 


1. The Ladies—Their Numbers. 
Number of ladies under thirty, who kissed Henry 
Chay, - - - - - - . - 2,857 
Number of ditto over thirty, who ditto, ditto, 0,000 





Grand total of ladies of all ages, who kissed Mr. Cay, 2,857 
2. Classification of Ladies. 


What is the use of post-offices! 

To furnish the list of dead letters to the paper having the 
largest circulation. 

Why were mails created ? 

To furnish paragraphs. 

If they fail 

To furnish more paragraphs. 

What is the independence of the press? 

To abuse every party that won't buy you, and be despised 
by every body whom you toady. 

What is the liberty of the press? 

To say that in print, with impunity, for which, if you were 
to speak it, you would be knocked down. 

What is editorial consistency ? 

To be able to lie faster than your accuser. 

Who is the best editor in the United States? 

He who makes the most money. 

How would you promote the circulation of a sickly paper ? 
By administering large quantities of gas to the public. 
What is the greatest editorial virtue } 

Punctuation. 

What the greatest editorial vice ? 

Poverty—for it squeezes the breath out of his body. 





NEW SCHOOL OF POETRY. 
“ My dear, what kind of poetry is Mr. Bryant’s? It isn’t 








Ordinary looking, with snub noses, - - - 2,500 
do. do. do. straight noses, - - 300 
do. do. do. hooked do - - - 1 

Good looking, with snub noses, - - ei 9 6 

do. do. do. straight do. - - - - 10 

do. do. do. hooked do. - . - - 0 

| All others, - - - - - - . 40 
Grand total, with noses, - - - - 2,857 

3. Quality of the Entertainments. 
Ordinary kisses, - ° ° ° - - - 1,700 
Double do. - - - - - - - 250 
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the Soporific style, is it?” 
“No, my love—it is the Drydocktic style.” 
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JOB’S TUREEY. 





(A DRAWING FROM LIFE.) 





Five Point Crib-bage. 

“One for his knob,” as the policeman 
said when he bit the negro rioter on the 
head, just as Curree made his disappear. 
ance down the steps of his “ crib,” 

“I’ve only one pint to go,” as the loafer 
said when his last sixpence went for a pot 
of porter. 


Suspension of the Opera. 

The Herald is quite mistaken in assert. 
ing that the subscribers are dissatisfied 
with the suspension of the Opera. It was 
at the special request of the subscribers 
that the company vamosed, and thus sayed 
them an enormous amount for cab-hire, 
omnibus-tickets and white kids—to say 
nothing of that horrible boy who will make 
you give three shillings * pe’ libretto dall’ 
opera.” As to the balance of the operas 
subscribed for, although it may be truly 
said, in the language of the poet Tom 
Rircuie, that “much yet remains un- 
sung,’ the subscribers authorize us to say 
that they will never receive payment of 
the notes due them from the late Oyster 
Place Opera House, and this notice is to 
answer in all courts of law and equity, or 
elsewhere, as a receipt in full from the 
subscribers to the company—errors al- 
ways excepted. 
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BEAUTIES OF THE PRESS. 

We always believed that there must be such a thing as 
the greatest blackguard in the world; but we have been 
puzzled to decide between the merits of several candidates 
lor that honor, among the anonymosities of the New York 
press. We think that now, however, we are enabled to 
award the Jaurel to the right brow. The Evening Mirror, 
having occasion to speak of a cotemporary, does it in the fol- 
lowing choice and elegant terms : 

“Were it not that we cannot aff rd to bestow fifty dollars upon the 
lying braggart, for the pleasure of scarring his already branded back 
with a cow-skin, we would thrash hiin to-day for his insolence, and 
for the benefit of society at large. However, he has been more fre- 
quently flogged in the streets than any unruly thief in the state prison 
already. : 

* We beg the pardon of our readers for alluding to a scoundrel whom 
no respectable person will associate with, or acknowledge even a nod- 
ding acquaintance with. But we have an idea of showing the world 
that some things can be done as well as others; and since the Herald 
has had the audacity to provoke us, we will show him and the rest of 
the community, that a villain whom every body despises, whose name 
is a by-word and a synonym for everything that 1s loathsome, vile, 
mercenary, cowardly, malignant, and mean, has very litthe power ina 
community where there is even a glimmer of moral decency remain- 
ing.” 

A little further on, this delicate gentleman thus states a 
serious dilemma into which he has fallen: 

‘‘We have not yet decided whether to cowskin the rascal or sue 
him fora libel; for in either case we shall be sure of falling into the 
hands of the lawyers, and our experience in the courts makes us shy 
of the City Hall.” 

We think the editor is right in giving the City Hall a wide 
berth—and if he will permit us to advise him, we would sug- 
gest that there are several other public buildings which he 
would do well to steer clear of. As to the perplexing ques- 
tion of cowhide or libel, we would recommend the editor to 
pursue a middle and safer course—let him abuse Mr. Ben- 
NETT’s wife. This course has been heretofore tried with 


success; and we are only surprised that the Mirror did not 
commence its assault in that way. 





OUR MINISTER TO FRANCE. 


By some of the Journals of the day, it is asserted that our 
beloved Minister Plenipotentiary at the Court of France does 
not speak French (except a very little), and that ata late 
dinner of ceremony at Paris, on being questioned on some 
subject three times by a fair neighbour, the tears rushed into 
his eyes, and he confessed in such words as he could com- 
mand, that he was very ignorant of the French language. 
Now we are bound to uphold donkeyism, especially if Ame- 
rican, all over the world. We might as well adopt the rule, 
that we will only send a commissioner to China, who speaks 
Chinese. It is an historical fact, that one of the late ambas- 
sadors to the celestial region, was only selected because his 
name had the Chinese euphony of ‘ Cuo-shing.” Our intel- 
ligence is not to be obscured by such rush-lights as these 
squibs. Nevertheless, we hope, that at dinner parties, our 
Minister to France will not commit the same mistake, espe- 
cially if any ladies be present, that an English nobleman did, 
of whom it is recorded by Horace Watpote, that after 
dining at Paris very heartily off an English hare, he turned 
to his aristocratic guests, and exclaimed “ J’ai men ventre 
plein de pow.” Those of our readers who do not understand | 
this, and do not want to be in the same predicament as our 

_ beloved minister, must turn to their French dictionaries. 
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ARRIVAL OF THE BRITANNIA. 


We see nothing in the foreign advices of sufficient impor- 
tance to induce us to take them. The dates are old and 
musty, and not worth a fig. The following, which we find 
_in the Boston Transcript, is the only item of news which 1s 
| worth republishing. It will be seen from it that the peace of 
| Europe is threatened, and we may look out shortly for squalls 
| from the Tuilleries. 


* The Paris correspondent of the London Times says: ‘The Duchess 
® . oP 
de Montpensier is in a condition which promises an heir.’’ 
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Gratitude of Republics. 


We have a mission to prove the falsity of “old saws and 


’ modern instances ;” and we assure our subscriber, that he 
way always depend upon our unflagging and unrewarded ex- 


SRR LL 
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ertions in this behalf. Our latest achievement in our voca- 
tion, was the success of our endeavors to constitute Messrs. 
Gatcatin and Pornserr life-members of the Historical So- 
ciety, for their interesting and invaluable statistics on Mexico 
_thus showing that the old proverb, that “ republics are un- 


orateful,” was utterly false in regard to the United States. 
tod 


We now have the satisfaction of adding, that the republic of 


Mexico is as little deserving of this foul slander as the tigers 
of the North. 
From El Nocioso de Tampico, February 19. 
HONORARY COMPLIMENT TO AMERICAN STATESMEN BY THE MEXICANS. 
Messrs. CLAY, CALHOUN, Borrs, WEBSTER, GALLATIN, VAN Dick, 
(Spanish for Kinderhook.) &c,— These illustrious defenders of the 
cause of Mexico, have justly acquired for themselves the gratitude of 
good Mexicans. Ata general meeting of the Philanthropic Society ot 
Mexico, held on the 26th ult., 10 was resolved to send them a commu- 
nicauon manifesting the gratitude of the meeting, and naming them 
honorary members of the Society, Whatever may be the political cir- 
cumstances in which the United States and Mexico may find them- 
selves, For ourselves, we render the homage of thankfulness to these 
magnanimons and generous inen Who speak in behalf of our country, 
in the very land where troops are collected to make war upon it, Eter- 
nal praise to the defenders of the cause of justice and civilization! 


Only think! Messrs. CLay, Catnoun, Borrs, Wessrer, 
Gattatin and Van Buren, all taken in a Jump into the 
bosom of the Philanthropic Society of Mexico, and receiving 
letters of thanks and congratulation from that Historical So- 
ciety of the South, as “defenders of the cause of justice and 
civilization!’ No wonder that Don Henrico Cuay is about 
to decline the nomination for the Presidency, in favor of that 
bloodthirsty old cut-throat, General TayLor, who was en- 
gaged in slaying Mexicans by thousands, while the meek and 
pious Mr. Clay was laboring at Ashland “in the cause of 
justice and civilization!” No wonder that Messrs. CaALHOUN 
and Wesstrer and VAN Buren look with such remote con- 
tempt upon the gew-gaws of presidential nominations, when 
they have this unequivocal testimony to their “justice and 
civilization” from the most magnanimous nation, to fall back 
upon! And who shall adequately estimate the ‘honors that 
have befallen the venerable Mr. GaLLarTIn, in not only being 
a life-member of our own darling Historical Society, but in 
having actually received a similar compliment, done up in a 
letter of thanks, from the Philanthropic Society of Mexico!— 
Who shall say, after this, that republics are ungrateful ! 

But we understand that the Philanthropic Society of 
Mexico, of which Santa Anna is the President, has not yet 
ceased its labors. We have received intelligence that it is 
now busily engaged in preparing a leather medal, of the most 
costly workmanship, to be presented to Horace GREELEY, 
and an embroidered napkin for Mrs. Exiza Wricut. Such 
testimonies as these to the two leading philanthropists of the 
present age, come with a peculiar grace from the Philan- 
thropic Society of Mexico; and we hope that our cotempo- 
rary of the “* Mexican Joun-ponKkey” will immediately for- 
ward us the devices upon the diaper intended for Mrs. 
Wricut. The medal for Mr. Greevey, it will be recol- 
lected, has already been given in our columns—consisting of 
a beautiful medallion likeness of the distinguished ‘“* defender 
of the cause of justice and civilization,” on one side, and on 
the reverse, a handsome view of a pair of boots trampant. 
But we feel some anxiety respecting the diaper, as we know 
that Mrs. Wricut is a very particular woman, and Boston is 
a very particular place. We suggest that it should be of the 
birdseye pattern, as that will enable the venerable old lady 
to overlook the whole field of operations in Mexico; and, as 
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she has already (see Chronotype) “ washed her hands of the 
war,” she will now have an opportunity of drying them upon 
this diaper. God and liberty! 


PATENT COOKING-STOVE, 

JoHN-DONKEY desires, from a sincere regard for the intes- 
tinal arrangement of his patrons, to offer to their considera- 
tion a superior pattern of cooking-stove. He is confident, 
(every inventor is equally blessed with confidence,) that this 
stove is the very article the world has been waiting for. So 
great is the excitement in the culinary departments about it, 
that the small-fry dealers are in a complete stew, and are 
boiling over with envy at JoHN-DONKEY's success, and go so 
far as to call his invention “a small potato affair.” He is per- 
fectiy willing they should enjoy their opinions, and sp!enetic 
affections, and would inform them that “ his great revenge (in 
selling the world-favored stove) hath stomach for them all.” 
The following certificates are offered to the consideration of 
the public and his wife :— 

“Pritapecenta, Nov. 17th, 1847. 

“Mr. Joun-ponKey:—TI take great pleasure in recom- 
mending your * Donkey Stove’ to the attention of the world. 
I have had one in use in my family for the last six months, 
and have, by its superior advantages over other stoves, been 
enobled to cook edibles enough for my family of five, with 
one loco-foco match per day. ‘This saving of fuel has enabled 
me to purchase a supply of woollen stockings for the children, 
and a sufficiency of flannel under-shirts for my husband, to 
last the winter through. “ Yours, 

“ Betsy CAREFULL.” 


The respect we have for the feelings of rival stove dealers, 
and our modesty, forbid us to publish the opening paragraph 
of the following :— 

* Boston, Sept. 3d, 1847. 
‘‘ JOHN-DONKEY, Esq. 

“Dear Sir:— * * * * * * * guffice it to say, I 
have a family of ten, (I keep boarders,) and can, with the 
smallest particle of fuel, (I generally get one cent’s worth of 
charcoal each day,) cook al] [ want on the table. The great 
feature, and one which recommends itself to all keepers of 
boarding-houses, is the great degree of heat which it imparts 
to the victuals cooked, which keeps them ‘ piping hot’ so long 
that boarders are forced either to eat little, or lose an hour 
waiting for their meals to cool. By this means I make a 
great saving, and am enabled to serve up the next day, what 
would, with the lesser facilities of other stoves, be eaten at 
one meal. 

* Respectfully yours, 
* Menetiste WyNvHAM.” 


JOHN-DONKEY, anxious to benefit the world at the expense . 


of his pocket, has refused the immense sums which have been 
offered him by the proprietors of coal-mines in the interior of 
Pennsylvania, for the patent-right of his stove: as they fear 
a complete stagnation in the coal-market, should the public 
become aequainted with its superior advantages. Recom- 
mendations are coming in, in such numbers, that it will be 
requisite, in the course of a month, to issue proposals for 
erecting a fire-proof building, to preserve these numerous 
testimonials of the superiority of the animal over the human 
mind. 


A THIRD SON. 


No wonder that Philadelphia is never in want of air. The 
third “Sun” of that city is expected to make its appearance 
in a day or two. 
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The Anti Cold-water Movement. 
Tremendous Gathering of the Hydrophobites! 


A few nights ago a large and enthusiastic meeting of the 
respectable dogs of Philadelphia, without distinction of breed, 
took place in Independence Square, Philadelphia, without 
any previous announcement, for the purpose of taking into 
consideration the present alarming crisis in the destiny of the 
‘ 

« 
4 
« 











canine race. ‘The Square was appropriately and gorgeously 
decorated for the occasion, with the first snow of the season, 
and the bare boughs of the trees bent gracefully to the bow- 
wows of the assembled multitude. 


which our reporter was enabled to take down and bring away 
the following : 


DOGS TO THE RESCUE! 





SAUSAGES OR SELF-SACRIFICE! 








| 


| DOWN WITH COLD WATER! 


&c., &c.—the whole being handsomely set off with banners 
in mourning, inverted watering-pots, and broken hydrant- 
handles—while a piece of dilapidated hose, like an everlast- 
ing link of sausage, was wreathed in gaudy festoons from tree 
to tree. 

The meeting was called to order by a Spanish poodle from 
Tenth Street, who nominated the venerable Mr. GRowLer 
for President, which was carried by acclamation. Upon | 
taking the chair, that worthy citizen made a few remarks | 
which were listened to with the most profound attention. He | 
observed that this was to him an occasion of the keenest inte- | 
rest, and he hoped that the meeting would suspend their wag- | 

gish propensities while considering the grave matters upon | 
which they had come to deliberate. It was a shootable oc- | 
casion, in which all dogs were equally interested, of what- 
ever condition —whether mongrel, puppy, whelp or hound, or | 
‘cur of low degree. ‘l’o the latter, the oc-cur-rences of this | 
night would be long remembered. We had heard a good | 
deal of the muzzling of the press by Lovis Puitipre and the 
King of Sardinia. But here, we were obliged ourselves 
either to wear a muzzle, or else be presented with one which 
closes our mouths and our earthly career at the same mo- 
ment. For his own part, Mr. Grower had not much to 
expect or to hope for. In the ordinary course of canine | 
events, he would soon be numbered among the dogs that | 
were—to say nothing of the dogs of war, whose career had 
been so ingloriously terminated in Mexico by Mr. Trust the | 
poisoned sausage man. But, continued the President, | have | 
children—or, at least, I suppose I have,—as what dog has | 
not? and my feelings may be imagined under these melan. | 
choly circumstances. 

A voice here inquired whether hydrophobia was considered | 
as catching. 
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Various appropriate de- | 
vices were disposed around on the bark of the trees, among | 





The President didn’t know—but he was certain that dog. 
killers were so. 

[At this crisis, a sudden squall of rain came on, which sent 
a cold shudder through the entire assembly, who, gradually 
followed the example of the weather, and mizzled.} 





THE NEW JOSEPH. 


We don’t mean JoserH ANDREws, nor Jor MILLER, nor 
Josernus, nor facetious Joe; but we mean the veritable 
Joseru, who had the good luck to escape, minus the tail of 
his what-d'ye-call-’em, from the bewitching Mrs. PotipHar— 
and nothing shorter. Yes—this was doubtless an affecting 
tail — but ours is a TayLor, even Zacuary of that name, 
who, in virtuously eschewing the dangerous embraces of Mrs, 
Wuiccery, has come off triumphantly with his virtue, but 
with very little else to brag of. There hasn’t been a narrower 
escape since the drowning of Sam Patcu. But we sincerely 
congratulate the old Hero upon having got safe off. Although 
he says that he trembles at the thought of his being Presi. 
dent, we can tell him that there are a great many other peo- 
ple who tremble much worse, for fear that he will be. The 
sentence containing the acknowledgment, is the first line of 
the old Hero’s that ever wavered. 





Questions for the Use of Sunday-Schools. 


Who was the meekest man? 

General Scorr—for he took a stump from Santa Anna. 
Who was the strongest man? 

General TayLor—for he carried all the people with him. 
Who was the smartest man? 

Sam Nicnots—because he lived forty years without brains, 
Who was the handsomest man? 

Hiram Fucter—he wasn't any thing else. 

Who was the oldest man? ‘ 
Georce M. Dattas—who lived until he was forgotten. 
Who was the luckiest man ? 

Joun Ty Ler. 

Who was the patientest man ? 

Henry Cray. 

Who was the foolishest man? 

Tuomas H. Benron—for he bit off his son’s nose, to spit it 
in the face of his uncle. 

Who was the wisest man? 

James K. Potk—for he kept all his wisdom to himself. 





Highly Concentrated Essence of Shakspeare. 


In view of the competition now going on among the dra- 
matic authors of America for Mr. Forrest’s $3000, we un- 
derstand that Rousset has invented a new and invaluable 
extract, which he calls the Highly Concentrated Essence of 
Shakspeare. A few drops of this incomparable compound, 
sprinkled over the dullest tragedy, will make it sparkle with 
wit, glow with philosophy, and pant with sentiment. It is 
said that, under its revivifying effects, several national Ame- 
rican dramas, which have been damned and shelved, will 
again make their appearance as candidates for that $3000. 
The author of ** Witchcraft” is on hand. 
THE LAST AND WORST. 

Why is the money received from the grand gala-night at 
the Opera like the author of a celebrated letter on the Mexi- 
can finances? Because it is Gala-tin. 





JUST AS WE EXPECTED. 


The Sunday Mercury grows very swee' on the John- 
donkey. This is all very natural. There never was s0 








much sap without some sugar at the bottom. 
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AND YET ANOTHER VICTIM. 


The old-maiden ogress of the Boston Transcript seems to 
be growing absolutely insane with fury, and appears deter- 
inined to glut her horrid appetite on all the pretty women in 
the country. Her last victim is Miss Grace GREENWOoD— 
who, like the poor rabbit, is covered all over with the mon- 
ster’s disgusting slime, preparatory to being swallowed whole. 
“Natally,” says the ogress, “Grace GREENWOOD is the 
daughter of the Empire State ;” and of course sister to the 
Fx-President of Kinderhook, and aunt to Joan Van BuREN— 
to say nothing of the Empire Club, the Empire steamboat, 
and the Empire Bowling Saloon. “ Baptismally,” continues 
Eppie, “her name is Sarau J, CLrarke—(a very pretty 
name, much preferable in every way to the Willis-and-water 
affectation which she has been trying on)—bodily (continues 
the gluating ogress,) she is a fine young woman in her early 
primne—neither large nor small in her person, but of a pre- 
sence noble and impressive!” Then she has “an abundance 
of hair of the richest brown”—her forehead is * broad, high, 
and classically rounded’—her brows are “delicately pen- 
ciled”—her eyes, dark and thoughtful, are of “ surpassing 
depth and power’’—her nose, oh sweet nose! is “ a compro- 
mise between the Roman form and the Greek !’’"—her chin is 
“full” and her mouth “small.” Good heavens, what a deli- 
cious catalogue! and how pleasant it must be for a modest 
young lady to be thus trotted out at full length before the 
people of the United States, her points and paces catalogued 
and glorified in a newspaper! Suppose we were to serve 
Miss Epp1e SARGENT in this way—we wonder how she would 
like it? Imprimis—“ Natally, Eppig Sarcenr is the illegi- 
timate offspring of Mr. SkimmILk and Miss Dish Water, 
baptismally, her name is IpecacuaANHA Sarcent, Called 
\| Eppre for shortness as well as sweetness—bodily, she is a 
limpsey old maid, neither Jarge nor small, but decidedly in- 
significant in person, and of a presence sneaking and appre- 
hensive. Her hair is abundant and of the whitest tow-color 
—her forehead is low and narrow, but there’s nothing in that 
—her brows are downy and imperceptible—her eyes, like 
curdled buttermilk, are of unfathomable vacancy. Her nose 
isa turnip, slightly radish, a complete vegetable—her mouth 
is full and her chin withered. There—we believe that com- 
pletes the catalogue; and, although we have never seen Miss 
Saran J. CLarKe Grace Greenwoop Empire Strate, we'll 
bet a pint of porter that our descriptive catalogue of Eppie 
isas graphic as Eppie’s of Grace. If we have made any 
mistakes or omissions, we will cheerfully amend the record. 
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Mrs. Mowatt in Danger. 


We advise the friends of Mrs. Mowatt in America to 
look after Miss Eppre SarGent in time, or she will do her 
some serious mischief. So great is Miss Eppie’s natural 
envy that one of her favorite tricks is to embrace her victim 
for the purpose of destroying it. Mr. Ciay has in this way 
already been taken in and done for—and now the female 
ogress seems to have a sweet tooth for Mrs. Mowatt. We 
shudder to think of the consequences ! 





A WISE PRECAUTION. 


_ Somebody, the other evening, at the Oyster Place Opera, 
inquired what that little square hole, like a carriage-window, 
was in the prompter’s box for, as it certainly hadn’t given 
admission to any endurable air upon the stage. “Oh no,” 
replied the lady, to whom the query was addressed, “it is to 
afford the prompter an opportunity to escape, in case of a 
grand crash in the orchestra.” 
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Natural History of the John-donkey. 

The JoHN-ponkKey is a well-known four-footed animal be- 
longing to the genus Equus. In size, he is not so large as 
the horse, though from the bass-ness of his voice, some might 
think him to bea little hoarse; but this mistake could only 
be made by persons little acquainted with Natural History, 
for there is a striking difference in the voices of the two ani- 
mals. ‘The voice of the horse is always negative, the only 
sound he utters being neigh; while the Donkey is possessed 
of a brazen throat and trumpet-tongue, and gives forth a 
sonorous, positive bray. 

A peculiar characteristic of this animal is what is usually 
called his stubbornness or obstinacy; but which I contend is 
nothing but a noble firmness—a quality that should be pos- 
sessed by every sfable animal. When he has made up his 
mind to go, go he will — and you can’t stop him ; and when 
determined not to go, go he won’t, and you can’t make him. 
He repays kind treatment with willing service; but, when 
abused, the offender had better keep at a safe distance, or he 
may bear the marks of teeth, or a hoof, till his dying-day. 

The JoHN-DONKEY is supposed to be of Eastern origin, and 
Ass-yria is believed to be the birth-place of his progenitors. 

There are two kinds of Joun-ponkeys — those who were 
made Donkeys—and those who have made Donkeys of them- 
selves. Having treated sufficiently of the former, we will 
now say a few words respecting the latter. 


They are found in all parts of the world, and infest every 
society, profession, trade, and occupation. Among the Jewish 
High-Priests, there was Annani-ass—and the race of clerical 
Donkeys is by no means yet extinct. In the army, Donkeys 
may be found of all grades, from the General down to the 
Sargent. The ranks of the Poe-ts and philosophers are in- 
fested with them. Among the Wrights, and Smiths, and 
Collyers, the manufacturers of Mirrors, the dealers in Mer- 
cury, and the makers of Spoons, they abound; and on the 
turf, we have heard of A. Walker, who was a consummate 
Donkey. 

“In a well-known Fable of Asop,” we read of a Donkey 
who clothed himself in a Lion’s skin, and in this guise created 
a great sensation, till the Lion's skin was found to be a mere 
Ass-umption: when his covering was stripped off, and he 
stood revealed a Donkey, trembling like the leaves of an As- 
pen bough. This trick is much practised nowadays, though 
from the scarcity of Lions’ skins, those of other animals are 
frequently used; and we may see one enveloped in the cuti- 
cle of an Elephant; another in that of a Bear; another a 
Goat, &c., &c. The trick seldom succeeds, except with per- 
sons of little discernment; for a slight examination will ge- 
nerally discover some part of the Donkey within, sticking 
out ‘*a foot, a foot and a half, or two feet.” 

The object of this disguise is doubtless to hide their natu- 
ral stupidity, and the Ass-urance with which they ass-ociate 
with their betters, is absolutely as-tonishing. We are confi- 
dent that this ass-ertion will not be ass-ailed, except by some 
of these As-piring Donkeys. 

We are happy to say there is one Jonn-ponkEY—the Jonn- 
DONKEY, par excellence — who seeks no disguise — who re- 
joices to appear in all his native stupidity — who surrounds 
himself with an atmosphere of dulness—and glories in it. 
For this brayvery and honesty he deserves all praise. We 


a delicate subject, and it is about time for the telegraph wires 
to get out of order—so we drop our tale. 





DANDY MARX'S PUN. 

“‘T say, my deah fellah, why is a board elevated across the 

fence, with a boy on either end, like the greatest of the Ro- 
mans? Give itup! Because it is Ce saw !” 
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These usually | 
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walk erect on two legs, and have all the appearance of men. | 


have not yet spoken of the Lady Donkey. She — but this is 3 


¢ 
‘ 


ee 


191 


























THE JOHN-DONKEY. 







































AUSTRIAN COAT OF ARMS. PROSPECTUS 
OF THE 
RoR PICTORIAL JOHN-DONKEY. 
“~. 7 ROS The proprietors of the John-donkey intend to present their 
i } regular subscriber with a new pictorial sheet, upon the great 
MC anniversary of Donkeydom, 


THE FIRST OF APRIL, 

This pictorial sheet shall be still more stupid and silly, if 
possible, than the usual weekly sheet, and will contain a col. 
lection of the most miserable wood cuts, engraved witha 
hatchet and meat-axe, by 

JOHN SMITH, Senor, 
after abominably bad designs, by 
JOHN SMITH, Junior. 
The chief ornament and 
GREAT FEATURE 
of the publication will be the presentation of a splendid 
PORTRAIT OF THE EDITORS, 
This magnificent engraving, got up originally at the cost 


of 
ONE DOLLAR AND FIFTY CENTS! 
after having been used to represent 
The Three Swiss Brothers, 
The Babes in the Wood and their Unele, 
LAFITTE AND HIS LIEUTENANTS, 





























: seein ‘Wiis lo — ; ere er “ AND 
\ ” Phe Suate of Ne w York das a goudly collection of books in their A Trio in the Grand Opera, 
Japitol. — Boston Tvanscript. ‘ " ° . . ‘ 
is now brought forward as a splendid effort of American art, 


The old maid of the Transcript, who is always singular, is || to astonish the world in general, and the community in par- 
constantly trying to get herself into the plural number. If || ticular 








sie make application to us, we shall be decidedly in the ob- T’o enumerate one half of the wonderful articles and engra- 
jective case. vings which are not to be in this sheet, would tire the pa- 
.AQP OF PYIPROCEN tience of the public—consequently we intend to say no more 

A CASE OF EMERGENCY, about it. All persons who wish to be safely inoculated with 


Won't some benevolent publisher send the editor of the || stupidity, and have a good time, liave only to send us word, 
Day-Book a number of his magazine, with “compliments of || and buy a sufficient number of copies; one, under ordinary 
the publisher” neatly written on the top of the cover? If this || circumstances, will be found a dose. 
isn’t done, the editor will inevitably do himself or somebody 

















else a mischief. Single copies—Six cents. Eleven copies—Fifty cents. 
inetattentintligiendaasmn Twenty-three copies—One Dollar. 
FLUTE THE BELLOWS MENDER, Fitty copies— Two Dollars. 





The editor of the Sunday Mercury describes a flute asa Newsmen, clubs, and others, will address their orders, as 


“straight, hollow, simple stick.” Oh sweet Master Fiure, || €@tly as possible, to 


let us play upon thee! GEORGE DEXTER, | 
No. 32 Ann Street, City of New York. 
_— _ ; ‘ Or, to G. B. ZIEBER & Co. 
JOHN SMITH APPRECIATED AT LAST! ane A . ; aon 
; Yo. 3 L nC f Philadelphia. 
We perceive by the reports in the Philadelphia morning Sef bedger Bulla “a8 wee 


papers, that our valued friend and correspondent, Joun THE JOHN-DONKEY: 
’ 


Siru, has at length e:nerged from his obscurity, and was ac- 


tually complimented with a diploma and an M. D., at the A JOURNAL FOR THE PRESENT TIME 








recent commencement of the Pennsylvania Medical College. AND FOR PASTIME. 
We respectfully suggest to Jonn, that he transpose the 
coveted M. D. from the end to the middle of his patronymic, This well known paper. published weekly, at six cents per 


and thus “ make himself a name” —a thing that the rest of || copy, or Three Dollars per year—filled with original matter 
the Smira family are emphatically destitute of: Joun M. D. || and original illustrations, is offered to CLUBS on the follow- 
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Smitu. That, now, is something like a name! ing terms :— 
Ke Casn. i) 
WANTED, VERY BADLY— Four copies, for - - - - $10. 
Somebody who is in favor of the T’rist treaty; or a large Seven do. = ? 7 7 7 15. 
reward will be given to any expert and respectable thief who Ten do. . " ad ¥ 7 20. 
will steal the document, or murder and rob the special messen- Twenty-two _ 1 . “ . 40. 
ger who carries it to Mexico for ratificat on. Apply to any Thiity do. ms . re ‘ - 50. 
member of the United States Senate, or to either of the Subscribers will please to state whether they do or do not 
$ Heads of Departments, at Washington, or to desire back numbers. Address GeorGce Dexter, No. 32 Ann = 
$ James K. Potuk, Street, New York; or G. B. Zreper & Co., No. 3 Ledger — 
! 1t* White House. || Buildings, Philadelphia. 
DEXTR 
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